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Summary: Justin and Dan Hawkins own a music store. They catch the eye of the town's local vampire Ed 


Graham. A quote used from Interview with The Vampire, no suing please. 

Dan brushed a lock of curly brown hair out of his eyes. Business was slow today. Sometimes work went well, 
sometimes not. Justin was busy in the back, taking inventory. He could hear him cursing. Dan chuckled to 
himself. Justin was never fond of manual labor. 


"Do you need any help back there?" Dan asked. 


"No, I'm fine," Justin replied, sarcastically. 


Dan smirked and walked to the back of the store to help his brother. Justin was about to drop a box, but Dan 
helped him before it crashed to the floor. 


"Thanks," Justin panted. 
"Yeah, do you want to take a break?" Dan asked. 
"Sounds good," Justin smiled. 


Dan locked the store up. Justin pulled his black coat tighter around his slender frame. The two headed over to 


a local pub and sat in the back Dan lit up a cigarette as Justin took a long swallow of beer. 
"| hate owing that place," Justin sighed. 

"Me too, but it pays the bills," Dan replied 

"Barely, we should sell it and start a band," Justin said 

Dan snorted 

"Start a band? Where is your head Justin? Neither one of us can play or sing" 

Justin shrugged. 

‘tt was a thought," he sighed. 


Dan gently laid a hand on his brother's shoulder. 
"Things will get better, | promise." 


Justin gave his brother a half-hearted smile. Dan's eyes widened and Justin turned to see what his brother 
was looking at. 


"Its him," Dan whispered. 

Ed Graham had walked in the door of the pub. His ebony hair fell in feathery layers down to his shoulders. His 
dark eyes were full of fire and passion, hinted with just a touch of gold. His pink lips were curled into a 
somewhat evil smirk. Just a hint of pointed white fangs were visible. 

His eyes were drawn to the Hawkins brothers. He thought they were beautiful creatures. Long curls, one 
golden, the other chocolate. Oh, how he wanted to sink his fangs into their perfect skin. The probably tasted as 
sweet as they looked. 


"He's staring at us," Justin whispered. 


"I know," Dan replied, rolling his eyes. 


Ed's eyes locked onto Dan's deep, chocolate ones. Ed's smirk widened. Dan couldn't break away from Ed's gaze. 


He was transfixed. They boy would soon be under his control. 
‘| have to go, Just," Dan said, getting up. 

"Where? Do you want me to come?" Justin asked. 

"No," Dan said, walking over to Ed. 

Dan approached Ed. Ed reached out and touched Dan's curls. 
"So soft," Ed purred. 

Dan smiled. 

"Do you like it?" Dan asked. 

"Yes. | want to see more of you, though," Ed said. 

Dan slowly nodded his head. 

"Come with me," Ed said, leading Dan out of the pub. 


Dan followed Ed down a dark alleyway. Before he knew it, Dan was pressed up against the cold wall. Ed's sharp 
fangs grazed his neck, teasingly. Dan was breathing heavily. 


"It might hurt," Ed whispered into Dan's ears, sending chills up his spine. 
"Don't care," Dan said. 


The boy was completely under his spell. So young, so fresh, so innocent. Ed couldn't wait to taste him. Ed sank 
his fangs into Dan's neck. A low moan came from Dan's lips. It hurt, but felt so good at the same time. 


The skin broke and Dan's sweet, crimson blood flowed into Ed's mouth. He filled up on the sweet blood, then 
released his fangs from Dan's neck. Dan was weak and began to slip to the ground. Ed held him up. 


"You're about to be mine," Ed said. 


With the sharp nail on his left index finger, he slashed his right wrist. Ruby blood began to spill. He pressed his 


wrist up to Dan's mouth and said, 


"Drink from me and live forever." 

Dan slurped up Ed's ruby blood. Dan sucked and sucked, wanting more. 
"Ah, that's enough," Ed gently scolded, pulling his wrist away. 

"It tastes so delicious," Dan said. 

"I know, my pet, | know. We'll get you more," Ed said 


Ed helped his new pet back to his castle, hidden deep in East Anglia Soon, that golden hair brother of his would 


be Ed's as well. 


Pet 


Pet 
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Dan's eyes adjusted to the dark. He could see clearly now. It was a different feeling being a vampire. 
"Do you like it, my pet?" Ed purred, enjoying watching his new pet adjust to the vampire world. 

Its different. | think | do," Dan replied, blinking his eyes again 


Ed smiled He was certainly fascinated with his new pet. Dan felt a strange feeling inside his stomach. A sad 


look crossed his face. 
"What's wrong, pet?" Ed asked, touching Dan's back. 
"I'm hungry," Dan pouted, 


"Well of course you are. Do you think you are ready for your first kill?" Ed asked, raising a perfectly shaped 
black eyebrow. 


"Yes," Dan smiled, showing just a hint of gleaming white fang. 
Ed had usually fed his pets for the first week or so. Most weren't ready to hunt that soon. He liked to take 
the time to train them. Teach them the ropes, and more importantly the rules. But he was infatuated with 


Dan, so he was keen to spoil him. 


"Alright, my pet, but you'll have to be careful. | don't want anything to happen to you," Ed said, brushing Dan's 
cheek with his cold, graceful fingers. 


Dan closed his eyes and smiled under Ed's touch. 

"| will," Dan said. 

Ed led Dan down the dark streets of East Anglia, as he searched for the right victim for his pet. Then he saw 
her. A petite girl with long golden hair and dark eyes, she would be the perfect first kill for his pet. Ed had a 
thing for the blondes. He was almost certain Dan did too. 


"Take her," Ed said, motioning toward the girl. 


Dan smiled and headed over to her. 


‘Careful, my pet,” Ed warned. 

Dan smirked and went in for the kill. 

"Hi," Dan said to the small girl. 

She was about sixteen or so. 

"Hi," she replied, smiling. 

She had bright white teeth. Dan could hear her blood pumping through her icy blue veins. Heat radiated off 
her body. He could almost taste her innocence. He looked his eyes onto hers, dragging her under the vampire 


spell. 


He led her into a dark alleyway, then pressed her up against the wall. Her breath was shallow. He teased the 
soft peach skin of her neck with his sharp fangs. She wiggled and gasped. 


"So warm and fresh," he whispered before sinking his fangs in. 

His hand covered her pink mouth and began to drink. Her blood was fresh and crimson, flowing into his throat 
like a rare red wine. It tasted so delicious. Ed was behind him, quite proud of his new pet. Dan couldn't get 
enough of this young girl. 

"You must stop before the heart does," Ed said. 

Dan removed his fangs, blood dripping down his angelic face. The girl's limp body fell to the cold ground. 
"Did | do well?" Dan asked, moving closer to his master. 

"Yes, very well, my pet," Ed said, brushing his lips against Dars. 

Ed licked the stray blood away. His pet wiggled beneath him. Dan was hard and eager. 

"My, my, you are certainly the most rambunctious of my pets," Ed said. 

"Can't help it, this sucking blood thing really turned me on," Dan replied. 

"| think | made a good choice with you. Don't worry, pet, I'll take care of #that* later on," Ed said. 


Dan whined. He wanted Ed to take of him now. 


"Now, now, my pet. | can't make you to spoiled, or you'll be no good then,’ Ed replied. 


Dan pouted. Ed smirked. He was going to have to break this one in Oh, he would enjoy it. 
"The sun will be up soon We have to get back and then I'll take care of you," Ed said. 
Dan smiled. He followed Ed back to the castle. 

"Here's your coffin" 

Ed lifted the lid to a black shiny coffin lined in thick, plush, red velvet. 

"| like it," Dan said, running his hands along the velvet. 

‘lm glad you do," Ed said, pulling his pet against him. 


He felt Dan harden again. They began to kiss. Ed ran his tongue along Dan's fangs. Ed had his fair share of 
lovers, both male and female. He pushed Dan to the floor and all but ripped off both of their clothes. 


Dan had a gorgeous body. 
"Beautiful, my pet, absolutely beautiful," Ed said, before slipping into Dan 


Oh, his pet was tight. Dan moaned and wiggled under Ed's ministrations. Sweet, sticky cum filled Dan. This was 
about as good as his first kill. 


"Now, my pet, we should sleep," Ed said. 


Dan nodded his head and crawled into his coffin, still naked. Ed left his pet to slumber and returned to his 
chambers. Now he had to think of a plan to get Dan's older brother under his thumb. 
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Dan stirred when the sun was barely down. He wanted to get out of this coffin and go exploring. He pushed the 
lid of his coffin up and put on his clothes. It was chilly in this castle. Dan wanted to find Ed's other pets. 


He walked down the cold, stone corridors, searching for more of his kind Sometimes his thoughts drifted to 
Justin. He wondered how is older brother was doing, if he was managing the store okay by himself. He heard a 


muffled female voice behind an emerald colored door. He smiled, everything inside him wanted to check it out. 


He pushed the heavy door open and walked in. A women sitting on the floor turned and looked at him, her eyes 


wide. 

"Who are you?" she asked, her green eyes wide with fear. 

‘tm Dan. One of Ed's new pets," Dan replied, approaching the girl. 

"Oh, come in. I'm Annabella," she said. 

Dan shut the door behind him. Annabella switched off her TV. and Dan sat down next to her. She was so pale. 
Like freshly fallen snow, and her green eyes glowed like a predatory cat's. He could see why Ed liked her so 
much. His dark eyes were drawn to her body, which was clothed in a sheer white dress. Just a hint of rosy 


pink nipples were visible beneath her frock. 


Her lips were formed in a slight pout. They were a bloodless pink, and her hair was thick, long, and dark. She 


almost reminded him of a ghost. 

"So you're Ed's new pet?" she asked, her lips curving into a smile. 

"Yes, | think he quite enjoys me," Dan replied with a smirk. 

She rolled her eyes. Ed loved to pick out the cocky men. It gave him a challenge. Ed loved to break them in 
| wouldn't get too comfortable. Ed has a temper and you'll feel the crack of his whip soon," she replied. 


"Why? Have you?" 


She sneered. 


"We all do. Ed has a temper, like | said before." 


"Well, at least I'm forewarned," he replied. 

She liked him. But he was a little too cocky for his own good. He would tick Ed off sooner or later. It would be 
hell when he did. Dan moved in closer to the girl. She shivered as he came close. His face was inches from 
hers. 

"How long has it been since he touched you?" he asked. 

She cursed under her breath. Ed had picked a mind reader. Bastard. Oh well, she would play his game. 

"Too long," she whispered, pressing her lips against his. 

Gently he bit on her bottom lip, drawing sweet blood. A soft moan escaped her lips. Dan sucked on that sugary 
ruby blood. He pulled away and the ruby liquid dripped down her lips. Those once pink bloodless lips were now 
full and crimson. Those lips made her skin even paler and those eyes more eerie and evil 

"Fuck me," she whispered. 

With those long, slender fingers of his, he slipped the sheer white dress of her frame. She was a little too thin 
for his taste, but it didn't matter. Her body was chilled, while his was slightly warm, due to recent feeding. He 
wiggled out of his black pants; he probably should have just left himself undressed. It would have made things 
easier. 

He teased her with his cock, before slipping it in. Even her core was colder than death. She wrapped her legs 
around his slender waist. While he fucked her, her long, dagger-like nails, which were painted black, dug into his 


back. He hissed as she drew blood. 


"You got a taste, it's only fair that | get one," she said, licking her nails, which were dripping with his crimson 


blood. 

He released into her. She let out a pleasurable moan. Now she really understood why Ed had chosen him. She 
couldn't help but wonder if Ed had gotten to sample him yet. If he hadn't, he would make her pay for being the 
first. Dan pulled out of her. 

"I can see why Ed picked you," she purred. 


"Yes, that was quite good, wasn't it?" he said with a smirk 


"Don't get too cocky, love, I've had better," she smiled. 


Ed walked into the room and found himself staring at two naked pets of his. He wasn't happy. His eyes 
narrowed. Annabella reached for her dress, but before she could get it, Ed had grabbed her hand away. 


"There's no need to be ashamed, Annabella, we've all seen you," he sneered, tossing her dress aside. 
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Annabella shuddered. She knew how cruel Ed could be. Ed reached out and petted Dan's curly head. Dan shot 


Annabella a smug look She narrowed her eyes at him. Ed cupped Dan's chin in his hand and said, 
"l'm a bit disappointed in you, pet. But | knew | would have to break you in sooner or later." 


Now it was Dan's turn to shudder. He wasn't too keen on the idea of being broken in. Still he loved his master 


and would submit to him if need be. 
"As for you, Annabella, you know better. I'm afraid you're punishment will have to be harsher," Ed said. 
Ed wasn't in the mood to punish his pets, but it needed to be done. 


"Now, my two errant pets, follow me," Ed said, with just a hint to cruelty in his voice. 
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Ed's two naked pets followed him into his room. Ed's room was decorated in dark ebony and deep blood reds. 
Very gothic. A pair of manacles was attached to the wall. Dan was getting a bad feeling. 


"Sit," Ed commanded, pointing to a couple of red, oval chairs. 

Dan and Annabella sat down. Annabella crossed her arms, she wasn't happy. She just wanted to go feed. 
"Anna, you're first. You know the rules, you'll be the example, Ed said. 

Annabella frowned, but walked over to where Ed was. She had been in this position many times. The cool air 
nipped her bare skin. Ed was sitting in the ruby red, plush arm chair, waiting for his pet. She took a deep 
breath and placed herself over his lap. She hated this. 

Dan raised an eager eyebrow. This was quite fascinating to watch. Ed brought his hand down sharply onto 
Annabella's backside. Dan was getting turned on. It was quite a sight to see these beautiful woman bent over 
his master's lap. 

Ed picked up one of his leather paddles and began to punish Annabella's backside with it. She did have quite a 
gorgeous backside. The leather felt punishing against her bare skin. Ed knew how to work that paddle like a pro. 
Her white skin was turning a flushed pink. 

Ed finished spanking his pet, her backside now a fiery red. Annabella climbed off his lap and shot Dan a death 
glare. She would get her revenge on him. She wasn't one to be messed with. Her ass burned. Dan smirked at 
her; she looked quite adorable with a freshly spanked backside. 

"Sit, Anna. It's only fair that you get to watch Dan get his," Ed said. 

"Since when do you care about being far," Annabella muttered. 

"Are you eager for another trip over my lap?" Ed asked her. 

She shook her head no. As a vampire she had a high tolerance for pain, but Ed knew how to break that 


tolerance down. She grimaced in pain as her sore backside connected with the chair. She hoped that Dan would 


be in the same pain, if not worse, once Ed was finished with him. 


"Come here, my pet," Ed said gently to Dan 


Dan walked over to where Ed was. Ed pulled his arrant pet over his lap, admiring that fine backside. He could 
only hope the other brother had an ass this fine. Ed ran a gentle had over Dan's upturned bottom. Shivers 
traveled throughout the young vampire's body. 


The first smack caught Dan off guard. Ed certainly packed a packed a powerful wallop. After about fifteen 
spanks with his hand, Dan's backside was warm pink. Ed really didn't want to punish his new, wonderful pet, 
what he really wanted to do was fuck that sweet ass of his. But Ed knew that he would have to break his pet 


in sooner or later. It might as well be sooner. 
Ed picked up the leather paddle and teasingly rubbed it against Dan's pink flushed skin. His pet wiggled in his 
master's lap. A smirk crossed Ed's face. There was nothing he liked more than having a pet submitting to his 


will. Ed brought the paddle down quite hard. 


Dan gritted his teeth. He had never been spanked before in his life. Despite the pain, he was enjoying this. Ed 
could feel just how eager Dan was. He stopped spanking his pet and tossed the paddle aside 


He began to knead Dan's burning flesh, electing deep moans from his pet's mouth. A finger teased Dan's crack, 
dipping in and out. 


"Now, my pet, let's get some blood into you," Ed purred. 


Dan whimpered and Annabella was pissed. It was no secret that Dan was now Ed's favorite. She used to be his 
favorite. It didn't matter. She would get him her revenge. Once that sweet brother of his was in her. 
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Justin sat at the register, wanting the people to get the fuck out of his store. Dan had been gone for about a 
week now and Justin was worried sick about him. It wasn't like Dan to just disappear on him without a word. He 
wondered where his younger brother was. 

"Hi," a voice said. 

Justin looked up and found himself staring at a pair of hypnotizing green eyes. 


"Hi. How can | help you this evening?" Justin asked. 


The girl smiled; her white teeth gleaming. Her lips were painted a deep ruby red. Justin wanted to kiss those 
lips. 


| know where your brother is," she said, her voice like thick dripping honey. 
Justin's eyes widened. 

"Can you take me to him?" Justin asked. 

"Follow me," she purred 


Justin followed the girl out of the store, not caring about the customers he left behind. She led him down a 
dark alleyway. A gentle breeze ruffled her long dark hair. Justin was under her spell. 


"How is Dan?" Justin asked. 

"Great, he's master's new pet," she sighed. 

Justin got a confused look on his face. 

"Who the hell is master?" Justin asked. 

She turned and looked at him. She couldn't believe that he hadn't heard of master. 


"You'll find out soon enough," she smiled. 


There was something evil about her smile. Justin was becoming a little uneasy. After they had walked for 
awhile, they arrived in the woods. Justin was having second thoughts about following this woman, 


"Come on, Justin. There's nothing to be frightened off," she smirked 


He really wanted to find his brother, so he pushed his fears aside and followed her deep into the woods. When 
they were half way in the woods, she grabbed Justin A startled gasp escaped his lips. 


"Have you ever seen a vampire before?" she asked. 
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Justin shook his head. Annabella revealed her white fangs to him. Strangely enough, he was turned on by them. 
She grazed her teeth against the soft, warm flesh of his tender neck. He shivered. 


"Do you want to be immortal?" she whispered into his ear. 

Justin nodded his head. Justin never wanted to age. 

"It will hurt," she said. 

"Don't care," Justin said. 

He really didn't. Is this what happened to his brother? He would be entering a world that he knew nothing 
about. Annabella sunk her fangs into Justin's soft neck. His sweet crimson blood flowed into her mouth. He 
tasted even better than his brother. 

She drew away from his neck, his sweet blood dripping down her mouth and face. She licked some of it away. 
God, the boy tasted good. With a long French manicured nail she slashed a wrist. Thick blood oozed down her 
pale skin. 

She pressed her wrist against Justin's now pale lips. 


"Drink," she commanded. 


Justin began to gently suck on her wrist. Her blood tasted good. She pulled her wrist away after he had got 
his full. 


"Good boy," she purred, petting his golden curls. 
Now she had a pet of her very own. Of course her master would be pissed, but it didn't matter. Ed would end 
up taken his anger out on Dan. The new pets always suffered his wrath. She would know, he had done it to her 


before. 


"Now, my pet, come back to the castle with me," she said to Justin 


Justin's blue eyes were brighter than a sapphire. his once pink lips were now an almost cherry red. His golden 
curls seemed brighter. He resembled an angel. 


"My angel," Annabella purred. 

She took Justin by the hand and led him back to master's castle. Ed was in the common room, with Dan's head 
resting in his lap. It made Annabella sick seeing Dan acting like Ed's little lap dog. A sadistic smile crossed her 
face. 

"Where have you been all night?" Ed asked her. 

"Out, am | not allowed to hunt anymore?" she asked. 

"I'd like to know where you are," he replied. 

Ed studied her for a moment. He smiled. 

"You were naughty tonight, weren't you?" he asked. 

"Of course | was." 

"What did you do?" 

"I found myself a pet,” she said, flashing her white fangs. 

"Who?" 

"Come in, pet” 


Her Justin angel walked in. The looks on Dan and Ed's faces were priceless. Dan immediately embraced his 


brother. Ed approached Annabella and whispered in her ear, 


"My chambers tonight. I'll make you wish you were never born" 
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She hissed in pain as the whip cracked against her back for the fifth time. Ed was royally pissed. Justin was 
supposed to be his. Now the errant little bitch had destroyed his plan She twisted in the manacles as the next 
blow fell. Ed stopped whipping her for just a moment. 

"Why the hell did you do if?" he asked 

"Because you shouldn't be the only one who gets the good ones," she panted 


He replied with another sharp crack to her back. He tossed the whip aside and left her restrained. 


"You, my dear, can stay there till next nightfall. You won't be feeding until then either," he said, placing the 
whip back into the cabinet. 


"| can't go that long," she said. 


"Too bad. You'll live. | told you Anna, | would make you pay. And don't think for one second that I'm done with 


you," he said, before leaving the room. 


Anna whimpered again She could feel the blood oozing down her back. But she would not let him break her. She 
closed her eyes and concentrated on Justin 


"Come to me, my pet," she said inside her mind. 

A few moments later, Justin had found his way into the room. 

"Oh, mistress, what has he done to you?" he said, gently touching her wounds. 
"Justin, do not fret. Just free your mistress," she purred. 

"| wouldn't do that, Jus," Dan said, closing the door behind him. 


"Danny!" Justin exclaimed, tightly wrapping himself around his little brother. 


Justin pulled back. Dan seemed so cold. 
"You should leave, Justin. Ed would make you pay just as dearly if he caught you trying to free her,” Dan said. 


Justin looked into his brother's chocolate eyes. They were distant. That man in front of him was not his 


brother. 
"Leave, Justin,” Dan said, walking out of the room. 
Dan walked down to his room. He was tired of Justin For years he had lived in his older brother's shadows. He 


was not about to let Justin steal from him again. He knew Ed had wanted Justin, which was why he had told 


Annabella where to find him. There was no way in hell Justin was going to steal his glory. 


